LATEST  HIT  DY  THE  WRITERS  OF"  WUEDE  DO  WE  GO  FROM  HEBE" 


I  AIN'T  GOT 

WEMY  YET 


PATRIOTIC   WAR  EDITION 

To  Co-operate  with  the  Government  and  to  conserve  paper  during  the  War,  this  song  is  /  / 
Issued  in  a  smaller  size  than  usual.     Your  co-operation  will  be  very  much  appreciated,  lit 
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I  Ain't  Got  Weary  Yet ! 

Writers  of  that  War  Song  Classic 
"Where  Do  We  Go  From  Here,  Boys?" 


Music  by 
PERCY  WENRICH 
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John -ny  Dunn,  grabbed  his  lit  tie  gun,  sailed  a-way, 
John -ny  Dunn      met       a  husk- y  Hun,       John- ny  Dunn 


just  to  fight  the  Hun, 
made  the  Ger-man  run, 
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"O  -  ver  there,"  fight -ing  ev  -  ry- where,  John  -  ny  did  his  share. 
Ver  -  y    fast,  but      he  could- n't  last,  John  -  ny  run  right  past._ 
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One  day  he  got  a  let  -  ter  from  his  wife,  She  asked  John-ny  how  he  liked  the  life, 
John-ny's  Cap -tain     said"why  don't  you  shoot?"  John  -  ny  said  "I  won't  kill  this  ga-loot, 
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John  -  ny   wrote  back  "Deitr 
I     have  just   killed  five,. 


they  work  you  hard  o  -  ver  here.'! 
I'll     bring  this  one    in    a  -  live.'l. 


This  composition  may  also 
be  had  for  your  Talking 
Machine  or  Player  Piano 


Copyright  MCMXVHI  by  LEO.  FEIST,  Inc.  Feist  Building,  N.  Y. 
International  Copyright  secured  and  reserved 
London- Herman  Darewski  Music  Pub.  Co. 


Also  published  for 

Band  '25^ 

Orchestra.  .  .  25*\ 
Male  Quartette  1Q<* 
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yet,            No,  I  . 
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iin't  got  wear  - 
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dig-ging  in  the  trench  -  es     all  day  long,    All  the  time  I'm  a  -  sing-ing  this  song;   'Cause  I 


I've  been  wound  -  ed  in    this  fight,       Shot    at     sun  -  rise,    gassed  at  night,  Out  - 
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all    the  French  girls      that     I    see,        Beg    to     sit     right       on     my  knee,  Well, 
life  ain't  work,    it's         on  .  ly  play,       Just     to    pass     the       time     a  -  way,  I 
if     I'm  wound  -  ed         by     a  shell,      Some  nice  nurse   will      make   me  well,  And 
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side  of    that   I      feel  all  right, 
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if  that's  war  it  just  suits  me,  And  I  ain't  got  wear-y  yet!'_ 

kill  ten  Ger-mans  ev'-  ry    day,  And  I  ain't  got  wear-y     yet."  "But  I  yet! 

still  they  say  that    war   is   H  ,  And  I  ain't  got  wear-y  yet!'  
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Get  These  New  Song  Hits 


As  Advertised    THE  SATURDAY 

in  EVENING  POST 
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Two  Big  Song  Hits! 


I  YOU  CAN'T  GO  WRONG  WITH  ANY  FEIST  SONG" 
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Buddy's  Songs— Sing  9 em! 

WAR  isn't  all  battle,  mud  and  devastation— there  are  rays  of  sun- 
shine, smiles  and  good  fellowship,  too.  If  you  could  visit  the 
trench,  the  dugout,  and  the  billet  Over  There,  you'd  hear  the  boys 
singing— singing  from  reveille  to  taps.  The  songs  they  sing  are  the 
songs  you'll  love — learn  them.  Here  are  two  new  ones  that  are  fast 
winning  the  heart  of  every  American— try  them  out  now! 

Get  them  for  your  piano,  player-piano  and  talking  machine. 

Now  on  Sale  at  any  music  or  depart- 
ment store  or  at  any  Woolworth,  Kresge, 
Kress,  McCrory,  Kraft,  or  Metropolitan 
Store,  printed  in  the  patriotic  war  size. 
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'Good  Morning,  Mr.  Zin-Zin-Zin" 

The  name  says  it— it's  a  zip  sons  !  A  zippy, 
peppery  melody  —  zippy  funny  words.  Puts  zip 
into  the  boys  on  the  march— zip  into  the  folks  back 
home.  Everybody  sings  it— over  and  over  again 
— a  sure  cure  for  gloom  and  grouch.  By  Robert 
Lloyd.  Learn  it -sing  it.  It'll  put  zip  into  your 
work  and  olay.  ,-  .  .  . . .,_ 

Other  New  Feist  Hits 

K-K-K-Katy  My  Belgian  Rose 

I'm  Sorry  I  Made  You  Cry 
God  Spare  Our  Boys  Over  There 
Over  There       Dixieland  in  France 

Some  Lonesome  Night 
My  American  Blighty  Everything 
Is  Peaches  Down  In  Georgia 
I  Aint  Got  Weary  Yet 


If  He  Can  Fight  Like  He  Can  Love, 
Good-night  Germany 

15c  a  copy,  any  seven  for  $1.  Postpaid,  Band  or  Orchestra,  25c  each 

Male  Quartette,  10c  each 
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"If  ff'rra  /Vcf  Jit  the  Roll  Gall" 

Not  a  doleful  wail— but  a  won- 
derful sons  that  reflects  beauti- 
fully the  thoughts  of  the  dough- 
boy just  before  he  goes  over  the 
top.  A  monumental  song  dedi- 
cated to  the  pal  of  the  dough- 
boy's heart— his  mother  Words 
andmusicby  GeorgeL.  Boyden. 


